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trary, and added, that I was a real Arab. He 
did not speak to me, but he could not take his 
eyes off my Arabian costume, which seemed to 
surprise him. 

" The news of my arrival soon spread in the 
neighbourhood, and some of the inhabitants, 
attracted by curiosity, came to visit me. They 

all shook hands with me, in token of peace 

Amongst the crowd was a Mandingo, who had 
been settled for some time in that country ; he 
had travelled amongst the Moors of the Sene- 
gal,, and acquired some knowledge of the lan- 
guage, in which he asked me several questions. 

answered them, and begged him to tell the 
prince that I had been taken prisoner by the 
Christians when very young ; that I had been 
long away from my native land ; and that, 
being now free, I was returning to my rela- 
tions. Tliis Mandingo interpreted my words 
very faithfully, and told the prince and his mi- 
nisters that they were very fortunate, and 
ought to thank God, for having sent to them 
an Arab from the prophet's own country, to 
open to them the gates of heaven ; and lastly, 
that they had that day seen what their ances- 
tors had never beheld. After this short con- 
versation, we took leave of the prince and re- 
turned to Mr. Tudsberry's. 

" A few days before this time a caravan had 
arrived at Rebeca from Kankan, with a large 
quantity of gold. I soon made acquaintance 
with the chiefs ; they were not a little sur- 
prised when they heard the object of my jour- 
ney, and congratulated me on my attachment 
to Islainism, assuring me that the chief of 
Tembo would be happy to see me, and anxious 
to forward my plans. I said prayers with my 
new friends, after which they received me as a 
true Musulmau, and gave me part of their sup- 
per, which consisted of boiled rice. 

" As it was then the time of the Ramadan, 
I pretended not to eat before sunset. I did , 
not sit down to table till towards night, and 
too': nothing but some dried beef which a 
Mandingo brought to ine." 

Our traveller next visits and describes the 
Landamas, the Nalous, and other tribes on the , 
banks of the river Nunez, and subsequently] 
thus proceeds : — *■ 

" 1 was endeavouring to arrange the notes 
that I had made respecting the Nalous, the 
Landamas, and the Bagos, when M: Cas- 
tagnet returned. He was so good as to turn 
his attention immediately to my journey, and 
gave ine much useful advice respecting my con- 
duct amongst the tribes whom I intended to 
visit. He furnished me with all the particulars 
that had come to his knowledge concerning 
their manners, their jealousy, and their dis- 
trust of Europeans ; and thinking that this was 
not sufficient, and that he had not done enough 
to oblige me, he sent for some Mandingoes, 
who deservedly enjoyed a considerable reputa- 
tion in the neighbourhood for their probity, 
.experience, and wealth. He endeavoured to 
persuade these Mandingoes to accompany me 
to Timhuctoo ; and he communicated to them 
the object of my journey, with many enco- 
niums upon my love of my country ; he had 
expatiated on the courage displayed by so young 
a man in braving such dangers to return to his 
kindred : then, gradually unfolding the tale of 
my Egyptian origin, he endeavoured to interest 
their feelings in my behalf, and to secure their 
assistance. In vain did M. Castagnet exert 
his eloquence ; they were perfectly indiffereut 
till he promised to reward them for any thing 



they should do for me; then indeed, they; Laurie Todd, or the Settlers in the Woods. 

showed great zeal to serve me, and protest- By J. Gait, Esq. 3 vols. 8vo London, 

ed, every one of them, that they would treat Colburn and Bentley. 
me like their own son. [ 

" They made some remarks upon the diffi-. The style of Mr. Gait's fiction is very peculiar, 
culties and fatigue which I should have to en- \ as those who have read and relished his Annals 
dure and which I might not have strength to \ of the Parish, are well aware. It is the very 
! sustain; but, upon my reply that I was deter- j opposite of elevated, and rejoices in a semblance 
mined to bear every thing, that I might return ! of naive simplicity, which not unfrequentiy 
to my country, they fixed a day for our depar- ■ oversteps the bounds of strict good taste, nv<! 
ture. M. Castagnet gave them the value o!' d-s^nds into coarseness and vuL.ahy. Yet 
an ox in n-.-r,". '•;• 'i.'.c, a..! ;'. i: iL.u .iiii^oLS, ns jit is lor the most part extremely natural and 
they liad promised, procured a slave to earn' engaging, though the scene is laid in low life, 
my small bundle. These arrangements were j and the incidents are rarely striking or impor- 
speedily terminated, tant. The present work, we are told by the 

" On the 19th of April, I took leave of M. i author, though written to amuse, was intended 
Castagnet; and — shall I confess it? — I shed : to answer in some degree the higher purpose of 
tears at parting from :..'s generous friend; my ; imparting useful information to the emigrant, 
regret at leaving him, however, sincere as it ' respecting the rise and progress of a successful 
was, could not damp the joy which I felt at j American settlement. The privations to be 
undertaking a journey upon which my mind endured, he assures us, are not exaggerated, nor 
had been bent for so many years. jis the rapidity with which they may be over. 

" Our caravan consisted of five free Mandin-; come ; and he rests his qualifications for present- 
goes, three slaves, my P'oulah porter, my guide, j iug to the reader a faithful description of the 
and his wife. All except the last two and my- .scene's he pourtrays, on the fact that be has re- 
self earned enormous burdens, ceutly superintended a colonial experiment of 

" We travelled along the left hank of the considerable magnitude in Canada. 
river Nunez, and in two hours arrived at Mr. j On reading the book, however, we feel in- 
Bethman's factory. I again saw the graves of clined to view it only in the light of an amus- 
Major Peddie and other officers of the same iug fiction, but as one which affords much op- 
expedition, and was seized with an involuntary ; portunity for the description of scenery and the 
shudder at the thought that the same fate per- j developement of character and circumstances, 
hajis awaited me ; these End forebodings vanished 'peculiar to the New World, which is skilfully 
however on leaving the tombs, and gave way j taken advantage of by the author. In incident, 
to hopes of a happier issue. . | however, the history, we must confess, reminded 

" At nine in the morning we directed our! us somewhat of Matthews' famous old story of 
course S. S.E. Ibrahim, my guide, to whom j Sandy Anderson and the Meenester. 
I had given several articles stopped all of a sud- | Lawrie Todd is the sou of a nailer, born in 
den, and told me, by means of a negro who \ one of the pleasant holms of the sylvan Esk, in 
could speak English, that he should be obliged \ the shire of Mid-Lothian. Wheii in his third 
to make a great many presents on the way, \ year, his mother dies, and he being naturally 
and that he was afraid, after all, I should never feeble and puny, and the servant-lass, whom his 
get safe to Fouta-Dhialon, on account of my father hires to take charge of the house, beiii" 
fair complexion. This reflection appeared to thoughtless and neglectful, he gradually be- 
come a little too late, but I understood the; comes helpless, decrepid, and a dwarf, but 
purport of it, when he added in good Arabic withal, old-fashioned and cunning, as such 
that I must give him a piece of . " 



cloth. 
It would have been dangerous to encou- 



creatures often are. 

After many descants of tin 



neighbouring 
rage his importunity, so I pretended that I did ] gossips on the best cure for his weakliness and 
not know what he said, and went on in the 'deformity, a certain Lucky A 'things, a ramb- 
same direction without giving him any thing, j ling tinkler, (anglice gipsy,) proposes a uew 
We found the soil composed of red earth, and i remedy : — 

rather stony, but covered with most beautiful j " No sooner did she begin to speak anent my 
vegetation; the nede* in particular is very < ailments, than it was manifest to my hearing- 
abundant. We came to a group of Mandin-; that she knew wherein lay the cause. For she 
goes and Foulahs seated under some large trees; . remarked to my father, that instead of letting 
they were quarrelling with one another, and ; me sit all day," croiuing and dwining, peaking 
looking out for the customary presents. There : and pining, at the fire-side, I should lie taken 
is such a competition in the Kakondy trade, ] to the hill-top to breathe the good-will of the 
that the proprietors of each factory send cou- westlin winds. This was surely sensible ; for 
riers before the caravans to make presents to sometimes, when sitt ng in my chair at the 
the leaders and to draw them to themselves ; door-cheek, on the shady side of the house, in 
if they are numerous, an ox is killed on their j a summer-day, I have had a pleasant experi- 
arrival at the factory, and they are supplied with ence of a freshness in my blood, that gave me 
rice all the time the traffic lasts: when they iau inkling of what health might be." 
are about to return a present is made them, and j This advice was accordingly followed, and 
they are furnished with provision for the jour- 1 proved so effectual that after some time Lawrie, 
ney. So great is the competition that the mer- ! though still of diminutive stature and feeble con- 
chants will even sell their goods without profit." j stitutiou, was enabled to follow his father s trade, 
For the present we shall only subjoin that j and being "though small of body, yet of mighty 
the volume now before us, carries our author j mind," he grew to be a politician, and in 92, 
no farther than Jenne ; and leaves him em- ; joined one of those associations so rife at the 
barking in the canoe which was to convey him! commencement of the French Revolution, ami 
on board the larger boat bound for Timhuctoo. ! styling themselves " Friends of the People." 

I For this cause he was after some time marched 
* The nede is a species of mimosa the fruit of which ; into Edinburgh, with sixteen of lis ronfede- 
contams a feculent substance, which is eaten nv the- , . .. , . , , , 

negroes of this part of Africa, " I rai *h to answer a charge of high treason be- 
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fore the Lords. The bailies called him a mo- 
diwart, and a duddy-bogle, and agreed that it 
was not possible that he could have been guilty 
of imagining and compassing the death of our 
Lord the King. He was accordingly admonished 
and dismissed ; but his father took the disgrace 
to heart, and the good ship Providence of New 
York being then lying at Leith, for passengers, 
in order to get Lawrie and his brother out of 
harm's way, he paid theirpassage, and sent them 
off to seek their fortunes in America, giving 
them his blessing, and twenty shillings between 
them, to defray their contingent expenses, till 
they should get into employment in New York. 

After the usual sickness and sorrow of a voy- 
age across the Atlantic, they arrive at their 
destination, and Lawrie's reflections are given 
as follows : — 

" Here were my brother and I in a new 
world, two inexperienced young men,' with 
scarcely a crown remaining of all the pound 
which our loving father had bestowed upon us, 
with the tear in his eye, and his blessing. It 
is true, like Adam and Eve, when driven out 
of the gardens of Eden, we had Providence 
for our guide, as that solemn sounding gong of 
the Gospel, the mighty John Milton, bears 
testimony ; but we were worse off, for they had 
the world all before them where to choose : we 
had no choice. 

" I say we s-arcely had a crown remaining ; 
we had but three shillings and sixpence, for 
with all our frugality, and notwithstanding our 
well-plenished ark, we had several items of ne- 
cessaries to buy from the ship's steward, by 
which our pound was cast into a consumption. 
But an encouraging spirit inspired our bosoms, 
and in our fortunes we feared none ill. 

" It was on the 16th of June, Anno Domini 
1794, about ten o'clock, a.m. that our ship 
came to anchor opposite to the city. 

" In those days New York cut but a humelt 
appearance from the water. The only steeples 
tall enough to be seen to any advantage, were 
those of the Trinity church, St. George's, and 
the new Dutch church fronting on Liberty, 
Nassau and Cedar streets. The stores were 
mean, temporary timber tabernacles, compared 
with those Tower-of-Babel warehouses which 
now surpass the warehouses of Tarshish and 
of Tyre, and lift their lofty foreheads, in the 
pride of prosperity, over the tributary fleets 
that pamper them with treasures from the utter- 
most ends of the earth. 

" The anchor was scarcely cast into the wa- 
ter when the vessel was surrounded with boats, 
and I believe every passenger but myself went 
on shore — my brother went too, and, for fear 
of accidents, took all that was left of our cargo 
of specie with him. If ever I felt the chill of 
the shadow of the clouds of fate fall upon my 
spirit, it was at the moment when he stepped 
over the gunwale down into the boat, and yet 
it was a sadness without dread. I felt I was on 
the wall-top of my fortune, and that to return 
was as dangerous as to leap the unknown side 
— moreover, there was in my imagination a 
glimmering of bright and beautiful things 
they may be summer couts thought I ; and the 
fear of that was the cause of my solemnity. 

" In those days a ship with passengers was a 
rare sight; but as New York was then full of 
Scotchmen, I was not long of discoveringamong 
the crowd that came on board to hear the news, 
several of my countrymen, which emboldened 
roe to address one who had come from Edin- 
burgh about a year before. 



" After some talk, I inquired if he thought 
my brother and I could get employment to make 
nails ; but he struck my heart with a snow-ball, 
in saying he thought not, for that a machine 
for cutting nails out of iron hoops had been re- 
cently set up, by which the Americans were of 
opinion they would soon have the supplying of 
the whole world with nails. The dismay did 
not last long. 

" While we were conversing, a passenger, who 
had been on shore, returned, and having changed 
a guinea, he paid me a sixpence, which he owed 
for a glass of wine to one of his children when 
it was sick. At the time there was none but 
ours remaining on board, all that had been pro- 
vided for the cabin passengers was drank out : 
we had been then eight weeks at sea. 

" I should here note as a matter worthy of 
remark, and creditable both to my brother and 
me, although we could afford to bring with us 
but one bottle of wine, we yet, by a judicious 
economy, had the last wine in the ship. 

" About eleven o'clock the captain returned 
on board, bringing a capital supply of fine fresh 
beef and new potatoes, which he told the cook 
to get ready for the sailors' dinner, and seeing 
me looking very sober and somewhat down- 
hearted, he bade me join the mess and not to 
be discouraged — ' for if there is a man on 
board,' said he, ' to make a figure and a for- 
tune, you are the man.' 

" Being thus so cheered, my heart was light- 
ened, and I went about as usual to assist the 
cook, (he was a black man,) and being anxious 
to taste fresh meat we proceeded to get dinner 
ready as quickly as possible. I sat down with 
Cato, as he was called, square on the deck, his 
feet against my feet, with a wooden bowl of 
potatoes between our legs, and began to scrape 
off the skin's. 

" While thus employed, a boat came alongside 
with several visitors. One inquired for a far- 
mer's servant, wishing to engage one-; another 
for a housemaid ; and the third, thanks be and 
praise! asked if there was a nail-maker on 
board. My greedy ear snapped the word, and 
looking up, I answered ' I am one.' 

" ' You,' replied he, looking down as if I was 
a fairy, ' you, can you make nails?' 

" ' I'll wager a sixpence,' (all I had) was my 
answer, ' that I '11 make more nails in one day 
than any man in America.' 

" This reply, the manner of it, and the 
figure of the bragger, set all present into a roar 
of laughter, which ended by Mr. Tongs (that 
was the stranger's name) giving me his card and 
requesting me to call with my brother at his 
store. 

" As an apology for having made so bold a 
brag, I may mention, that a few weeks before 
leaving home I did, for a bet of sixpence, make 
in one day, between six in the morning and 
nine at night, three thousand two hundred and 
twenty nails, which was more, by four hundred, 
than ever was heard of in Britain as the work 
of one man among the craft within the like pe- 
riod of time. 

" When my brother returned on board, and 
the vessel had been hauled to the wharf at the 
foot of Government-lane, we went ashore to- 
gether ; but, like Noam's dove, we were timid, 
and having no place of rest, returned back to 
the ship for the night, where we slept with 
more comfort than we had done since the day 
of our departure from the pier of Leith, com- 
muning and rejoicing together at the wonder- 
ful manner in which an angel of deliverance, 



in the shape of Mr. Tongs, had been sent, a 
present aid, in the midst of. our straits and 
fears." 

Lawrie and his brother engage with Mr. 
Tongs, and after a season Lawrie falls in love : — 

" But before I proceed with the tender part 
of our courtship, I should mention that my bro- 
ther's health about this time began to decline, 
which induced us, in order to save him from 
the toil and smoke of the nail-shop, to hire a 
small store. Having saved about one hundred 
dollars, we laid it out, and fifty dollars more on 
credit, in hardware, consisting of needles and 
pins, and scissors and knives, &c. My brother 
was to attend the store, while I was to make 
nails to support us both. 

" When I began to place our stock on the 
shelves, I found they would make a very poor 
appearance, and as I was just beginning to find 
out that appearances were of great effect in this 
world, I procured a number of brick-bats and 
round junks of wood. The wood I sawed 
into suitable lengths, and covered it with iron- 
monger's paper, having a shaving-box or a snuff- 
box attached to the one end of each piece. 
These, when laid on the shelves, occupied the 
space of, and appeared to be six, twelve, or 
twenty boxes, as the size of the wood served. 
The brick-bats Wing covered and adorned with 
a knife and fork outside, looked equally orna- 
mental and opulent. By this device the shelves 
appeared to be furnished most respectably. I 
also procured a glass-case to stand on the coun- 
ter, in which I placed several articles for retail, 
and as they were sold off, I procured more, so 
I had no occasion to discompose my brick and 
wood representatives. 

" But although it must be allowed that this 
was a clever and innocent artifice, yet, like 
other dealers in the devices of cunning, I had 
not been circumspect at all points, for by mis- 
take I happened to tie a round shaving-box on 
a brick subterfuge, which a sly pawkie old 
Scotchman, who sometimes stepped in for a 
crack, observed. 

" ' Ay, man,' says he, * but ye hae unco' 
queer things here ! Wha ever saw a four- 
corner't shaving-box?' whereupon we had a 
hearty good laugh. ' Od,' he resumed, ' but 
ye're an auld farrant chappy, and na doubt but 
ye'll do weel in this country, where pawkrie is 
no' an ill nest-egg to begin with !" 

" I shall not intimate to the sagacious reader 
what might be the matter with my brother, but 
he tired of keeping store, and went off to Phi- 
ladelphia, an event which caused me to be much 
troubled in mind. We were beginning to make 
a bawbee by the store, and I did not like to 
give it up ; neither did I like to give up the 
nail-making, for that was sure; so I resolved 
to push my courtship, calculating that if I got 
married, I would have a store-keeper of my 
own, but if not, to sell all off, and leave the 
city; for by this time I could not endure the 
thought of seeing Rebecca the wife of another. 
In the meantime, I continued to keep the store 
and to follow my trade. I rose at four o'clock 
in the morning and made nails until eight ; I 
then opened the store, where I remained until 
eight in the evening, when I shut up, and 
went to nail-making until twelve ; thus getting 
but a short four hours' sleep in the four and 
twenty. But the Lord was working with me, 
and lessened the privation, and lightened the toil. 

u My nail-shop window opened into the yard 
of the house where I boarded and where Re- 
becca lived ; aud after I came from the store in 
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the evening, she used to come like a dove to | 
the window: I helped liar in, where she stayed,! 
sawing or knitting, till midnight — I working 1 
and courting— killing two birds with, one stone." | 

In due time Lawrie is married ; soon after 
the plague breaks out at New York, and its 
commencement is thus described : — 

"On the 12th of August, a wail and lamen- 
tation spread throughout the town — Rachel 
weeping for her children ; then there was a, 
hurrying to and fro — the inhabitants flying from 
destruction, followed by carts loaded with fur- 
niture, feather-beds, and tables, a 'universal flit- 
tin". The city was forsaken, and silence, with 
weeping eyes, sat in the market-place. 

" We having no friends in the country to fly 
to, and not having money to support us there 
in idleness, concluded that it was ordained for 
a purpose, that we should remain in the midst 
of the calamity — and in this frame of mind, I 
invited my brother and my wife's mother to 



job us in an offering to the Lord. We assem- 
bled in the evening ; it was the sabbath, and 
on that day there had been no worship, for the 
stem angel with his phials stood at the church 
door, and the worshippers dreaded to enter. 

" The air was fearfully warm, and our win- 
dows were open. The sotting sun shone in 
upon us, and we all thought, as we prepared 
for the prayer, that there was a yellow drow- 
siness in his eye, as if the glory of the world 
was smitten with mortal disease — we contem- 
plated the prodigy in silence, and when he dis- 
appeared, wo all fell by one thought upon our 
knees. It was my intent to have spoken, but 
utterance was denied to me : we folded our 
hands and offered ourselves to the mercy of 
Providence with the voices of our hearts. After 
a season we arose and embraced one another, 
and cried aloud, let the will of God he done. 
My brother then went home to his master, and 
sickened next day, but Rebecca's mother re- 
mained with us for the night — such a night ! 

" Next morning my employer removed his 
wife, and having laid in a stock of iron and 
coals, desired me, as he bade me farewell, to 
make and sell the nails ; and my employment 
was making and selling nails for coffins. Some 
days after, three young men of our acquaintance, 
who assisted in sitting up and attending on my 
brother, sickened. The family where they re- 
sided had fled to the country, so that none were 
in the houses to give them a drink. I thought 
they had caught the fever from my brother, and 
I felt myself bound to attend- them ; which I 
did, going from house to house by day and by 
night ; but it was not with them only that I 
fearlessly (trusting in the Lord) hazarded my- 
self, I had mauy patients. 

" In one house lay three brothers — one after 
the other died, but I had time to attend the 
remains of the last only to Potterafield, and it 
\vas then I felt grief for the first time. They 
had been my school-fellows, we came from 
Scotland in the same ship, and we had allsat with 
our parents in the same pew in the same church. 

" The hearse had brought five other bodies 
for the sepulchre, but they were all unknown, 
and I was the only mourner at that funeral. 
I assisted the hearsemen and the sexton to 
lower them one by one into the same grave ; 
but when the coffin of my friend, which was 
the last, was drawn out, my limbs so shook, 

that I could not take the cord Lord, in thy 

mercy spare mo from the sorrow of such ano- 
ther trial !" 

The plague is assuaged, but Lawrie's wife 



' dwines away' after childbirth, and dies of con 
sumption. After a reasonable time of mourn 
ing, Mr. Zerobabel L. Hoskins, a farmer, from 
Vermont, who had come to New York about a 
cod-fish adventure, and was waiting with liis 
wife and niece, the returns from Sicily, proposes 
the said niece as a fit helpmate for Lawrie, in 
the place of his deceased Rebecca : — 

" This old Mr. Hoskins was, in his way, 
something of a Yankey oddity. He was tall, 
thin, and of an anatomical figure, with a long 
chin, ears like trenchers, lengthy jaws, and a 
nose like a schooner's cut-water. His hair was 
lank and oily, the tie of his cravat was always 
dislocated, and he wore an old white beaver 
hat, turned up behind. His long bottle-green 
surtout, among other defects, lacked a button 
on the left promontory of his hinder parts, and 
in the house he always tramped in slippers. 

" Having from my youth upward been much 
addicted to the society of remarkable persons, 
soon after the translation of my Beherca, ] 
happened to fall in with this gentleman, and 
without thinking of any serious purpose, I 
sometimes, of a sabbath-evening, called at the 
houso where he boarded with his family, and 
there I soon discovered, in the household ta- 
lents of Miss Judith his niece just the sort of 
woman that was wanted to heed the bringing 
up of my little boy. This discovery, however, 
to tell the truth quietly, was first made by her 
uncle. 

" ' I guess, Squire Lawrie," said he, one 
evening, " the Squire has considerable muddy 
time on't since his old woman went to pot.' 

"Ah, Rebecca! she was but twenty-one — 

" ' Now, Squire, you see," continued Mi-. 
Zerobabel L. Hoskins, ' that ere being the 
circumstance, you should be a-making your 
calculations for another spec ;' and he took his 
cigar out of his mouth, and trimming it on 
the edge of the snuffer-tray, added, ' Well, if 
so be as you're a-going to do so, don't you go 
to stand like a pump, with your arm up, as if 
you would give the sun a black-eye, but do it 
right away.' 

" I told him it was a thing I could not yet 
think of ; that my wound was too fresh, my 
loss too recent. 

" ' If that hen't particular,' replied he, 
' Squire Lawrie, I'm a pumpkin, and the pigs 
may do their damnedst with me. But I ain't 
a pumpkin, the Squire he knows that.' 

I assured Mm, without very deeply dunk- 
ling the truth, that I had met with few men in 
Amorica who better knew how many blue 
beans it takes to make five. 

" ' I reckon, Squire Lawrie,' said he, ' is a 
puffing of a parley voo, but I sells no wooden 
nutmegs. Now look ye' here, Squire. There 
be you, spinning your thumbs with a small 
child that lia'n't got no mother ; so I calcu- 
late, if you make Jerusalem fine-nails, I guess 
you can't a hippen such a small child for no 
man's money — which is tarnation bad.' 

" I cotdd not hut acknowledge the good 
sense of his remark. 

" He drew his chair close in front of me, 
and taking the cigar out of his mouth, and 
heating off the ashes on his left thumb nail, 
replaced it. Having then given a puff, he 
raised his right-hand aloft, and laying it em- 
phatically down on his knee, said in his wonted 
slow, and phlegmatic tone. 

" ' Well, I guess that 'ere young woman, my] 
niece — she be'nt five-and-twenty — she'll make , 
a heavenly splice!— I have kaowa that 'ero; 



young woman 'liver the milk of our thirteen 
cows afore eight a morning, and then fetch 
Crumple and her calf from the Bush — Dang- 
that 'ere Crumple ! we never had no such hei- 
fer afore — she and her calf cleared out every 
night, and would'nt come home on no account, 
no never, 'till Judy fetch'd her right away, 
when done milking t'other thirteen.' 

"'No doubt, Mr. Hoskins,' said I, ' Miss 
Judith will make a capital farmer's wife in the 
country, but I have no cows to milk — all my 
live stock is a sucking bairn.' 

" ' By the Gods of Jacob's father-in-law ! 

she's just the cut for that But the Squire 

knows I ain't going to trade her. If she suits 
Squire Lawrie — good, says I — I shan't ask no 
nothing for her ; but I can tell the Squire as 
how Benjamin S. Thuds — what is blacksmith 
iu our village — offered me two hundred and 
fifty dollars — gospel, by the living jingo ! — in 
my right hand away ; hut you see, as how, ho 
was an almighty boozer, though for blacksmith- 
ing a prime hammer, — I said no, no, and there 
she is still to be had — and I reckon Squire 
Lawrie may go the whole hog with her, and 
make a good operation.' 

" Discovering by this plain speaking of Mr. 
Hoskins how the cat jumped — to use one of 
his own terms — we entered more into the mar- 
row of the business, till it came to pass, that I 
made a proposal for Miss Judith, and soon 
after a paction was settled between me and 
her, that when the Fan- American arrived 
from Palermo, we should be married ; for she 
had a share hi the codfish venture by that bark, 
and we counted that the profit might prove a 
nest-egg ; and it did so, to the blithesome tune 
of four hundred and thirty-three' dollars, which 
the old gentleman counted out to mo in the 
hard on the wedding-day." 

Then are Lawrie's various speculations and 
manoeuvres in trade most circumstantially 
related, with that painful minuteness which 
stamps a character of fidelity upon Mr. Gait's 
delineations. With all his efforts to turn the 
penny, however, Lawrie becomes unfortunate, 
and is rescued from the depth of poverty only 
by the the gift of five hundred dollars from his 
wife's uncle, Mr. Hoskins ; with this sum he 
proposes to betake himself to the woods with 
his family, and clear a piece of ground for a 
farm ; on mentioning this design to his bene- 
factor, Mr. Hoskins, he approves highly of it : — 

"' I calculate,' said he, ' the making of tho 
hush into corn-fields is the right American 
manufacture ; and if a man can never grow 
no richer at that, he's sure to be roasted like 
a quail on the devil's prongs at every thing else. 
'Somsever, that ere chopping, I reckon, is tar- 
nation hard work ; and if the location bean't a 
'dicious one, the swamp fever will hop off with 
the Squire like nothing in a fortnight.' " 

This settlement in the woods of course 
affords the opportunityreferred to by Mr, Gait, 
in his preface, of describing the various circum- 
stances incidental to the "location" of an emi- 
grant in the forests of America. 

Ultimately Lawrie becomes a prosperous, and 
wealthy man ; revisits Scotland in tune to 
attend his father's funeral, and marry a third 
wife, his second having died in the woods. Ho 
again repairs to America, which he had not yet 
any thought of abandoning. Other ventures 
he makes with the pi-udence and circumspection 
of a thrifty Scotchman, and finally returns- to 
Groat Britain, to spend the evening of his day* 
in honour and glory, and the land of his father*. 



